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the same subject, and the niece said to her aunt, which began the dialogue. Madam, when we left off our discourse in the morning, you were pleased to say, at the end of my story of an irreligious, profane
wench, that my neighbour Mrs.------had been
troubled with, that you would tell me a story of another.
Aunt. I did so, child; it is of a family that lives at that house just over the way, in the back lane. (She points to a house that could be seen over the garden wall.) The people are dissenters; the gentlewoman is a very sober, religious, good sort of a person, indeed ; and her husband is a very grave, religious man, also. They endeavour to take servants of their own persuasion as much as they can; but that is sometimes very difficult to do ; and she has indeed had very bad luck that way. However, this gentlewoman, as she told me herself, having occasion to hire a maid-servant, I forgot whether she was cook or chambermaid, or what else, for they kept three or four: but after she had agreed in everything else, she asked her maid (that was to be) what religion she was of.
Madam, says the maid, blushing, (for she looked mighty sober,) that is a question I don't understand very well.
Why says the mistress, I hope you are a protest-ant ? I don't mean whether you are a papist or no.
Yes, madam, says the maid, I think I am a pro-testant.
Nay, says the mistress, do you think so ? but then, I doubt, you don't think much about it.
Not so inuch as I should do, madam, says the maid, and looked very simply and innocently at the discourse.
Niece. Not expecting, it may be, to be asked such questions.